us to use compulsion. If you wish to save your
life you will sign this decree.
CZAR : Where is Count Pahlen ? (The con-
federates do not know what to answer', and look at one
another. The CZAR screams his name at them.}
Pahlen ! Pahlen ! Help !

[He leaps suddenly from behind the screen, takes
PLATO SUBOFF by surprise^ snatches the sword from
beneath VALERIAN'S arm, and makes for the door
brandishing the sword about him. At this moment
STEFAN tears off his sash and throws his lantern
down. In the darkness are heard cries for light, oaths
and groans. At length an officer with a light enters
from the ante-room.

[The CZAR lies in the midst of the floor > strangled
with a yellow sash. STEFAN has vanished. The con-
federates are looking at each other in silence.

[PAHLEN now appears on the threshold. He comes
in baring his head, and regards the body of the CZAR.
He bends down and folds the hands on the breast^ then
crosses himself.
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